IT 



ImLx.1 




I 1 



In 



fill 



LUUil 




ULMER 

1 




_ ledend seems to suddenly come true to strike terror to the rang/e, 

Texas Ranger finds himself facing a Strang's, awesome foe— until. he finds out the secret 

of the LEGEND OF THE FIERY RIDERS! 



R?H8E6 STRANGERS STRIDE INTO THE OfFiCE 
OF THE TEXAS RANGER IN THE TOWN OF 
HEADSTONE .... 



I'M LOOKING FOR THE 
TEXAS RANGER FOR THIS ' 
HERE RE6ION. MY NAME IS 
TODD. MY ASSISTANTS AND 
I HAVE JUST 



m 




I'M THE RANGER 
HESE. WHAT CAM 

i do for you. 




TELL MB WHAT YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THE LEGEND OF 
THE FIERY RIDERS. MY 
ASSISTANTS AND I DO 
RESEARCH INTO 0L0 LEGENDS. 



1/ -v l 

WE'VE COME TO INVESTIGATE THIS 
LEGEND. A BAND OF BANDITS HUNG 
TWENTY YEARS AGO.ARE SAID TO 
RETURN EVERY TEN YEARS.. .RIGHT 
ABOUT THIS TIME? 





i^NO SO THAT NIGHT, . 



SO FAR NO 
SIGN OF 

ANY 
GHOSTS 




YES. .THOSE OLD 
LEGENDS OFTEN 
PROVE TRUE . I 
REMEMBER ONC 



'. 





BETWEEN THE BOBBIN' ""\I KNOW, CLEM AN 
AND THAT GHOST LEGEND J THEY BLAME ME. 
COMIN' TRUE, FOLKS _-> FOR CHASIN' GHOSTS 
ARE TALK1N' ABOUT [ WHILE THEY'RE BEIN 

PULLIN' UP STAKES tk ROBBED.' 

AND LEAVIN'.' 




WE'LL SEE ABOUT T| 

THAT? RIGHT NOW > 

I WANT TO SEE TODD, 

OVER THERE. SEE 

YOU LATER, CLEM.' 




SAY. TODD... I WANT 
TO... HEY/ WATCH^ 

THAT .' 




CAPTURE 

LEGEND..."? 
HE MUST BE 
LOCO.' 




In p soon afterwards, in the, hills,. . ; 

that powder made an easy trail ^ 
to follow. it leads behind j 
these rocks.. st ow to see 

WHAT'S THEf 





ALL R!SHT,TO0D.. 

THE GAME IS UP.' 

REACH FOR 

THE SKY.' 




■ 




THAT'S ALL 
FOR YOU, 
TODD.' 




r~ 



E BATTLE OVER.THE RANGER UNCOVERS 
THE SECRET OF THE FIERY RIDERS 



MIXING CANS AND CLOTH DUMMIES. .THERES 
THE LEGEND f THEY USED THAT POWDERED 
SULPHUR IN 
MIXING 
PHOSPHOROUS 



THE DUMMIES WERE STRAPPED^ |2£n TOWN/THE RANGER 



ON HORSES AND IN THE DARK 
THEY GLOWED LIKE GHOSTS: 

NOW TO GET 
TO TOWN 
AND TELL 
■*VNm FOLKS THE 
TRUTH.' 





RIGWT.CLEM.TODD STUCK 
CLOSE TO ME WHILE HI5AIDES 
DID THE DlRTy WORK.THAT 

WAY TODD COULD WATCH TO 
SEE IF I WA5 GETTING SUSPICIOUS.'] 



RoJidos 







IN THE EARLY DAYS OF THE WEST 
WHEN A MAN BECAME AN OUTLAW 
AND TRAVELED WITH THE WILO BUNCH 
HE WAS "A-HITTIN TH' OWL-HOOT TRAIL" 



I'LL GIT THAT KILLER ) 
OR MY NAME AIN'T Joa 
HICKUP.- AH, THERE'S \ / 
TURKEY-TAIL .' I'LL, tM' 
ASK HIM IF HE'S S Vt 
SEEN TH' KILLER 
RIDIN THIS-A-WAY. 



HE NO FLAP ARMS FLIP-FLOP LIKE YOU, 

BUT HE RIDE EASY, THAT WAY - 
MAY-BE-SO YOU CATCHUM - SOMETIME ! 



UGHi WHITE MAN 
W ff. FAT STUFF -WO CAN 
2 Jl R'DE-UM HORSE. 

7-riMAY-ee-so rocking 




HEY, TOMMY TROOPER 
COME BACK HERE . 
WHERE ARE YOU 
_ GOIN 



(that olo COOT AIN-Tv 

V GOTTA CHANCE ON " 
fc>THI5 TRAIL. ME'LL BE 
«/ 8UZZARD MEAT TORE 
S SUNDOWN -AND 1 -i 
V^-V AIN'T STOPPIN'i 
°Vto ARGUE HIAA 

outa goin' om; 




\( WELL I'LL BE HORN-SWOGGLED- 

;} HAPPY AND MOURNFUL / 

\[. WHATA YOU HOMBRE5 OOlN' 
'V ON TH' OWL-HOOT TRAIL ? 



/\ DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS - 
'THESE TWO AINT OWL-HOC 




DAH-GONNIT-THEM TWO 
HOMBRES WOULD COME 
ALONG 
JUST NOW 




■ mi £ 



SAME BEIN' 
YOU, SHERIFF) 
'^THIS PODNE 
"SfOP MINE IS 
£_J ALLUS HELPlK 
f/p PILGRIMS 
{OUTA TROUBLE 



THUR AINT NO USE 
AR-GI-FYIN' WITH THAT 
OLD A\OSSYBACK. WE'LL 

TAKE A PACER OVER 
THIS HILL AND KEEP 
OUT. OF SIGHT, THEN 
WAIT TIL THE BATTLE'S 
OVER AND PICK UP 
THE SHERIFF'S 

REMAIN 



HM-MM- 
I WOULDN'T 
BET MY 
30 yEARS 
SAVIN'S 
ON THAT. 





THEtt HOLD UP THAR-QUIT SLINGIN' THAT 
[LEAD UNTIL I &IT MY HARDWARE STRAPPED 
ON-THEN-- 





LAY PCWN 
YOU OLD COOT, 

DON'T you 
KNOW WHEN 
YOU'RE DEAD? 





GIT MY MOSS AND SIX-GUN .' ' 
G-lT A POSSIE.'-SHHRIFF 

' MICUP, THA'S 
US 
S 




A FEW MILES 
NORTH OF TEXAS' 
BIG- BEND COUNTRY. 



HERE'S THE MAIL, 
YOU LONGRIPER,' , 



NOW FAN IT OUT 
0' HERE, AN' 
DON'T LOOK 
BACK ' 



% 



IT'S ADDRESSED 

to -ME/ 



M 



'"> 



f 



■ i f . 
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HIGHTAIL IT, 

BRONC, FASTER.' 

FASTER .' WE 

&OT A HEAP 

OF RUNNIN' 

AHEAD 



®j5oME MILES WEST OF THE LLANO 
BURNETT UPLIFT , . 

LETTER JUST COmI" 
FER YOU, BUCK, 



OF US 



/ 



i. 



/ 



$x 



^ 



LAND O 1 HONEY.' 
AIN'T NO TIME TO 
PALAVER, CHICK. GOT 
TO FAN IT,' NO TELLlNs 
WHEN 1 GIT 8ACK- 
IF EVER/ ADIOS/i 



l^f^O 



0&< 



U 



KT5S 



p.e. 



ca^reo 



THAR'S TH' 
-R1TTER NOW... 



RO>N5 



TVA 



ES 



\UTO 



CO 



M\gvaT 



^X 



OL-, 

eKV. 



WHA 



TH' CROSS AN' CRESCENT 
HOMBRES.' THEY THINK 
THEY'LL DRYGULCH 
ME, THEY OUGHTA 
KNOW A LARKIN DIES 
WITH HIS BOOTS ON. 
TAK1N' HIS 
ENEMIES 
WITH 
HIM. 



2%? 



THE STEER THET TH ROWED ME N, 
WHEN I WAS JUST A BUTTON DID 
THET. I AIN'T NEVER RECOVERED/ 
TH' USE OP THET ARM. 1-1 WISH ^ 
\ WAS AS SLICK A GUN-FANNER 
AS YOU, LARRY, 
...OR BUCK. 




jSisfoK 



^.SBSnassjff 



I WANT YOU TO 
PROMISE ME NOT TO USE 
YOUR GUNS, KID.' THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT 

BUNCH ARE 
TOPNOTCH TRIGGER 
ARTISTS 



BUCK 'N WE'LL 
HANDLE 'EM 
MAW .' 



1 



i» 



I WRIT YOU LETTERS TELLIN' ~ 

YOU 'BOUT TH' RUSTLERS, YOU 

KNOW AS MUCH ABOUT 'EM NOW AS 

.1 DO; THEY'RE PLUMB BAD.' THEY 

HANG OUT IN BROKEN BOW -AND 

THEIR HOME RANCH IS THIRTY 

MILES FROM 

HERE... 



I'M A-DYIN', BOYS. I KNOW YOU'LL GIT 
THEM VARMINTS , BUT ONE PROMISE 
YOU GOT TO MAKE ME, KID, -TH! 
YOU'LL HANG UP YOUR GUNS. 
FIGHT 'EM SoME OTHER 
WAY, BUT 
DON'T USE ] I PROM I 
YOUR SIXE51 MOM 






f^T THE 
FORKTONGUE RANCH, 

r LARRV AN' BUCK 
MI5SEP DINNER, AN' 
THEY'RE STILL NOT 
HOME. IF NOTHIN" 
HAPPENED TO 'EM 
THEY'D BE BACK 
AFORE NOW... 
GOT TO FIND OUT 
WHAT'S KEEPING 'EM- 



LARRY'S DAID, BUCK! WHO GOT YOU? HOW CAN 
I STOP 'EM WITHOUT USIN' MY SIX-SUNS? LOOK 
LIKE THE CROSS Vt CRESCENT IS DUE TO TAKE 
OVER THE FORKTONGUE/ 



b 



CROSS 'N' CRESCENT... 
HEARD 'EM PLANNIN' 
A RUSTLE ON THE r 

HERD IN EAST _** 

BASIN RANGE. 

YOU GOT TO 



5TOP EM, KID. 1 





2^ 



w. 




J^/^THERE'S JUST A \ 7 THOSE LONGHORNS BEEN 
W~< CHANCE-IF THIS hi PENNED IN THAT WATERLESS *?*"£:*? 
^k \BRONC CAN FAN it \ BASIN FOR QUITE A SPELL.' 
I' hi m ^~kz3 FAST ENOUGH! A WHEN I LET 'EM OUT, 
iS^ I GOT -rr^/ THEY'RE REALLY QOIN ' 
work, ] Vto KICK DUST RUNNIN'.' 












jn J 



'Hafen 






^ThAT AFTERNOON, IN BROKEN BOW, IN 
THE DIRTY SPOON SALOON... 



SHERIFF LAWSON! OET A POSSE.' THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT JUST RAIDED MY 
CATTLE, THEY GOT TFW 




i'm 5ayin' v waal, i dunno. hate 
the kid's k to be made the 
a liar, }/ laffin' stock of th 
sheriff;// county on a fool's 





YOU WANT TO EXPLAIN HOW COME 

YOU KNOW SO MUCH ABOUT THE 

CROSS AN' CRESCENT, WADDY J 





'VORE FISTS DONE 5P0KE FOR YOU, 
KID. I'LL TAKE A CHANCE AND 
ROUND UP TH' BOYS. MEANTIME, 
I'M &ONNA TOSS SCARFACE IN 
JAIL- TO ANSWER A FEW 

IONS 



YOU WONT FIND NO 
RUSTLED CATTLE ON THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT - 



MAY6E YOU'LL SING "~ 

ABOUT WHO DRY- 

GULCHED LARRY AN' 

BUCK ! THET'S WHAT 

WANT TO KNOW / 




<^ITH 5IX-GUN5 FLAM! NGr, THE POSSE 
ROARS DOWN ON THE CORNERED RUSTLERSJ 








BEFORE YOU SAY 
ANY MORE -- 
5CARFACE RATTED 
ON YOU. HE TOLD 
US PLENTY.' 



SCAR FACE -WHY 
THET CUSSED 
SIDEWINDER / 
HE'S IN THIS AS 
DEEP AS WE ARE.' 












HE AIN'T GETTIN' 

AWAY WITH IT.' 
HE WAS TH'ONE 
TIPPED US OFF TO 
LARRY AN" BUCK 
LARKIN GUNNIN' 
FER US. HE SHOT 
'EM DOWN WITH 
US. SCARFACE- 

15 (JUST AS 

GUILTY AS 
WE ARE ! 



■\ 



*%& 




YOU DID A MAN-SIZE JOB, KID -EVEN 
WITHOUT SIX-GUNS.' YORE MOM OU&HT 
TO BE PLENTY PROUD OF YOU ! 
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ID BETTER HIGHTAIL 

IT HOME TO THE 

FORKTONGUE AN' TELL 

HER SHE DONT HAVE 

TO WORRY NONE 

ABOUT THE . 

CROSS AN ' / 

CRESCENT A 

ANY MORE .' 



THE GALL 
OF THEM 
VARMINTS- 
SAYING THEY 
DIDN'T RUSTLE 
THAT EAST 
BASIN HERD 
OF STEERS.' 



^ 



,./' 



"1 
5HUCKS, MOM, THEY 

WAS TELLIN' TH' TRUTH 

FER ONCE IN THEIR LIVES .' 

THEY DIDN'T RUSTLE OUR 

STEERS -THIS TIME.' THAT 

EAST BASIN HERD WAS 

WITHOUT WATER FER SOME 

DAYS - AN" SINCE THE 

NEAREST WATER WAS ON 

TH' CROSS AN' CRESCENT 

RANGE, I JUST LET 'EM 

LOOSE - KNOWIN' THEY'D 

HIGHTAIL IT 

FAST AS 

THEY COULD 

— TO THE 

RUSTLERS 





-By an Old T^ann"/ 

JOHNNY (BUTTONS) , A RANCH OWNER'S SON 
HAS COME FROM THE EAST AND WILL SPEND 
HIS VACATION ON THE RANCH. FROM AN OLD 
TIME COWBOY HE WILL LEARN ABOUT THE 
COWBOY- HOW HE LIVES ; HIS WAYS, LINGO 
(LANGUAGE), TOGS (CLOTHES), RIGS (SADDLES £ 
BRIDLES), ROUNDUPS, STAMPEDES AND 
MANY OTHER THINGS. IN THE COWBOY WORLD. 



WHOA-THAR, CHAPS.' WHAR 
YUH GOIN' WITH THAT DUDE? 




['S-MIGHTY itfTERESTIN', TH' EVOLUTION jg 
OF CHAPS. . . HOW THEY COME ABOUT AND^ 
WHAT THEY OROWED INTO, WANT TO 
HEAR 'BOUT 'EM ? 




OUR 
HERO IS 
ALREADY 
PICKING- UP 
THE COWBOY 
LINGO, BUT FAST 



DRESS'D IN STORE CLOTHES, AND SOME 
OF US EVEN WORE HOME-SPUNS -GOOD 
TOU&H CLOTHES - - 




r yUH SEE IT WAS THI5-A-WAY, WHEN US OLD \ 
TIMERS FIRST COME OUT HERE, TH' WEST WUSi 
WILD, WOOLY AND PLUMB FULL OF 0RNERYNE5S 
M05T OF US WUS JUST BUTTONS LIKEYOU^/ 

^•■PUT A DALLY ON YOUR TONGUE 
AND 'HIT TH'HIGH SPOTS". 




BUT RIDIN', ROPIN'AND CHASIN' LONGHORNS 
THROUGH CACTUS, BRIARS, EN-CETRY SOON 
TORE TH' LEGS OF OUR PANTS TO RIBBONS, 
LEAVIN' ONLY TH' SEAT IN-TACK / 




WE HAD NO CLOTH TO PATCH TH' LEGS WITH 
'BEIN THUR WUS NO TOWN NER STORE WITHIN 
A HUNDRED MILES OR MORE. SO WE DID 
TH' NEXT BEST THING-, WE TANNED AND SOFTENED 
OUR OWN LEATHER AND MADE LEATHER PATCHES. 




FIANLV, WE GOT SO MANY LEATHER. PATCHES 
ON TH'LEGS OF OUR PANTS, WE HAD LEATHER." 
BRITCHES, ALL 'CEPT TH' SEAT. 



<Ui^&> 



.'■■ ■ 





AFTER A WHILE 

EVEN THE LEATHER PATCHES 

GOT TORE OFF SO WE DECIDED 

TO MAKE LEATHER LEGGINS 

AND TIE 'EM ONTO OUR 8ELT- 

- -^o->- • 

AS TIME WENT ON WE GOT MORE AND 

MORE FANCY, MAKIN' LEATHER FRINGE 

DOWN TH' SEAMS AND DOIN' FANCY BEAD 

WORK ON 'EM. AT LAST WE DISC IV ER ED 

IT WUS MORE PRACTICAL MAKIN"EM AND 

TH' BELT ALL IN ONE PIECE. WE 

HAND TOOLED TH' 8ELT IN FANCY 

DESIGNS AND MADE -SILVER CONCHAS 

AND CALLED THESE BRITCHES 

CHAPS 



CHAPS" -A8BREV/ATION OF- CHAPAREJOS 
- SPANISH FOP LEATHER SPEECHES 




I HEY.' MR RANNY 
OUR COOK HAS BEE 
' SHOTGUN'ND/ 





afri 



& 



mm:- 




NEXT TIME, MR. RANNY SAYS HE'S 
/GONNA TELL ME MORE ABOUT BAT- 
WING AND ANGORA CHAPS. &OSH , 
HE SURE KNOWS ABOUT COWBOYS 
-BUT I WOULDN'T LET HIM KNOW 
I THINK HE'S HOT-STUFF / 




TUMBLE T. 

OUR. RANCH 
BRAND 



s/> 




THE FRONTIER TOVVM OF KCNESVILLE 16 SR/AM.V 
TRIUMPHANT OVER AN INDIAN DEFEAT .' 



S2 MANY PRISONERS! ) WE'LL &y THEM 3AC< 
THE LESS LifE INDIANS, I TONIGHT, FOR THEIR 
THE BETTER, SAY I! J DIRTY TORTURING OF 
<%~S t OUR FOLK! 

WA 




YOU nVN'T TAKE 
ANY MORE SCALPS 
AFTER THIS BLOW 
N YOUR NOGGIN! 



REP MEN,A!R YE> 

AYE, AN' REDDER 

THAN EVER YE'LL 

BE FROM THE BLOOD 
THAT'LL FLOW FROM 
YER HEADS THIS NgHTA 



HA! HA! WOT. 
AFRAID OF, Vc 
COLORED WlTC 
AFRAID C'MY 
STICK? HA! 




J-DW- 

AXD HERB'S IT* 1 — >2*> 
A\Y REPLY/ f?-^ *fo\ 



f HWA\~ITlL SEA 
WOSDER IFAVSTRSSS 
SULLIVAN KBEFS 4 

, HER FOOD IS HER \ 
STOMACH Ar TER ) 
THAT l 'PAT"f f 



WHAT'S THE 
IDEA, KIT'. 
WHOS SICE 
ARE YOU 
OS'. 



THE 

GAL'S 

AMSD IS 

TWISTED, 

THAT'S 

WHAT! 



OS THE COSTRARY, MY 
FRIENDS— IT LOOKS AS 
IF YOUR AMNDS ARE 
AOOLED.'HAS FISHTiSG 
3AR3ARIANS TUQSED 
YOU -INTO BAR3ARIANS 
TOO? J- 




THIS CAPTiVE-BAITiNG'S NOT FOR US-IT'S 
MAT THE RSDSKINS DO BECAUSE THEY GOVT 
KNOW ANY BETTER! THEY SIMPLY HATE US 
BR TAXING THEIR LAW/ BUT WE KNOW s 
SETTER--AND THAT'S ALL THE DIFFERENCE J 
IN THE WORLD! J 



NOT TO ME IT ISN'T.' .. _ 
DEVILS BURNED MY MOTH 
AND FATHER ALIVE 1 , A 
I WANT REVENGE, 





WE ALL 
'HAVE SCORES 
TO SETTLE! 



LOOKS LIKE 

THE BOYS 

ARE GETTING 

A MITE OUT OF 

CONTROL! 



HOLD IT, FELLERS! 'PEARS T'BS 
4 OFFRENCE OF OPINION CCN- 
fSRNIN' HOW V.E CELEBRATE 
CUR VICTORY 0\ER THE SHO- 
SHQNESf WHAT SAY, WE TAKE 
THE MATTER INTO MEETIN'i 




&0, THAT N/3HT--AT TH~E BIGGS 
LOG CABIN— 

THE INJUN LIVES BY FORCE! \ 
VIOLENCE IS THE ONLY 
THINS HE UNDERSTANDS! 
IF WE SHOW MERCY, THEYU. 

THINK WE'RE COWARDS' 



NO/ VIOLENCE IS NOT 
THE WAY TO IMPRESS 
FHE RED MAN/ SHOW- ^ 



INS HIM THE SUPERIORITY OF OUR WAY OF 
LIFE WILL IMPRESS HIM! WE. MUST TEACH 
INDIANS BY WHAT WE DO— WE 
MUST NOT IMITATE THEM>\ 




MEN- 
TRUST ME! 
BELIEVE MEA 

INDIANS 
WON'T AL- 
WAYS BE 
CRUEL AND 

SAVAGE! IN FACT THEY 
ALL AREN'T NOW.' X CAM 
ILLUSTRATE FROM 
MY OWN 
EXPERIENCE', 





—IT WAS CSE REASON \-iHY 1 3ECAtf£ 
A FRQNVER SCOUTS NINE YEARS AGO 
I HAD A FAMILY-- W£. WERE HAPPY... 
THERE, IN THE LCG CA3IN FATHER 

■^7 HAD BL.'LT— 










~?AkE Tn= O.DER ONE! Sr.E ) WHAT IS THAT HCR- ~% 
IS NOT YET READY FOR DEATH!! RlBLE- LOOKING OS'S 

SAVING ? _zry 

■|w 



n 
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/f/77 THEY'RE SOWS \ WELL' WHAT ARE YC-J \ 
TO SHOOT ME— I FOS'NG FORK KILL THE J 



KIT! DON'T LET 
VAAf Sana)' 





A . . - - jt\- 



,^Ae 






00=5 NOT 
ENTQY THE 
ENTERTA!M\5HT\ 

VA-AAIII/J BEE HOW THE \ W 7 S "*% 
-~ ^-^ LITTLE QVELCCXS) * £ffi =R 
NOW.' LIKE A FOR- $£/' 
Htn -ha 




AFTER 
BRUTALLY 
MURDERING 
BOBBY AND 

f"? 3 -T$!£T AC £ : ^ 3 * AVg5 TOO* CARS CF-MY MOTHER 
AND r-ATHER..., HORRIBLE CARE r /Ji.-rr-^r~t=r^ 




t —AF7B? A SHORT ■■MUCH, WE CAMS TO BROKEN-FACE'S 

VILLAGE—I WAS GREETED WITH amusement and gloating; 

WHAFMBA^rvaTr^co^^ "Wthen we burn 

FIRST. TAKE HER HER WONDER 
~"A«K!««te: TSNT/A HAH-H-H.' 



WITH THE F3ETTY WHITt 
O BROKEN-FACE? 



u 



A- 



OH-HH if SOON THE WHITE ) THiS Ml/Si 
DOE WILL SQUEAL J NOT BE! 

louder; /WHAT did 
• THE POOR 
WHITE GIRL 
DO W US, TO 

DESERVE 

SUCH A . 

. TERRIBLE 



m 



(/\ 



« 



\£ 



wU 



WHY DO YOU TARRY \ THAT GlRL IS NOT "^ 
IN THE TENT OF LIKE THESE S4WG65/ 

BROKEN-FACE? OUT I CAN SEE THE ■.. 
CLOD OF .{ Pitv ft 



1 1 WOULD NOT LEAVE clSV THE 

\evil spirits at the mercy 
' 'of a monster uke broken-face! 
i must help the white girl! 










Ijt WHAT DOES \ WATCH 
* THE WHITE \ OUT.' 
GIRL SAY? ) BROKEN- 
WHY IS SHE 1 FACE" 
ALARMED? J THROWS 
KNIFE! 



<Ji 



FOR YOUR 
MEDDUNG- DIE i 
TREACHEROUS ONE! 



BROKEN-FACE- -IN ONE "* 
6EC-SU YOJRE GO:\G TO. 
DESERVE YOUR 



1/ 



\ 



m 



==j 
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m 
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m 



Pfe.- , 



w 



IF YOU HAVE 
A FACE OF 
ANY KIND LEFT, 
YOU'LL. BE LUCKY! 



X 



WHAT? SHE THROW: 
THE TO,'AAHAWK*. 






A 



!?> 



NESB.' ) BULLS-EYE! 
AND I DO 
f>\EAN EYE! 



"-'WHEN X BENT OVER THE 
' INDAN GIRL'S BODY, I SAW 

THAT HER SWEET SPIRIT HAD 
'FLOWN! SHE WAS A TRUE 
>,HUMAN BEING... SHE SAVED 
MY LIFE! 



\ 



V* 



ft 



well,that's my story, g=ntlby\sn — 
with my family dead, i became a 
wilderness scout; but i think we 
whites Should behave as hua\anely 

p^M AS THAT UNKNOWN 
INJUN SlRL! 



, f-\ 






KIT'S RIGHT, 
AN' I WAS 

wrong! 

SAY-LET'S 
GIVE THE 
INJUNS A 
BREAK! NO 
MORE BAITIN'.'h^ 



H'MM" THAT 
WA5 A FRsTTY\ 
GOOD STORY, 
K/T--8UT I 
WAS UP IN 
BOSTON LAST 
WEEK, AN' YOUR 
FOLKS WERE , 
ALIVE AN KICKIN) 
THEN! 



OF COURSE THEY ARE, S=N-\ 
JAM'N/ BUT SOMETIMES A 
LITTLE WHITE LIE KEEPS 
PEOPLE WHITE IN THEIR 
HEARTS! SEE WHAT I 
MEAN 1 . 
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